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Se ea doe a or on 
— 


E I 


in concert with each other, and expreſſing the 


ſame thing; 7. Scldom ſtretch out your arms 
ſide- Ways, more than half a foot from the trunk of 
your body: 8. Your hands are not to be in per- 
1 80 motion: this the antients call'd, he 
abbling of the hands. 

11. There are many other things relating to 
action as well as utterance, which can't eaſily bo 
expreſt in writing, Theſe you muſt learn by: 
practice; by hearing a good ſpeaker, and ſpeak- 
ing often before him. 

12. But remember, while you are actually 
ſpeaking, you muſt not Be ſtudying any other 


. -metions, but uſe thoſe that naturally ariſe from 


the ſubjett of your diſcourſe, from the place 


| Where you ſpeak, and the characters of the r | 


whom you addrets. 
13. I would adviſe you, laſtly, to obſerve 


theſe rules as far as things permit, even in your 


common converſation ; *till you have got a perfect 
habit of obſerving them, ſo that they are, as it 
were, natural to you. And whenever you hear 
an eminent ſpeaker, obſerve with the utmoſt 
attention, What conformity there is between his 
action, and utterance, and'thefe rules. You may 


| afterwards imitate' him at home, 'till you have 


made his graces your own.” And when once by 


ſuch alliftance as thefe, you have acquired a good 


habit of ſpeaking, you will no more need any 
tedious reflections upon this art, but will pen 


as eaſily as 9 
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GzoRGEtEw1NG at the Angel and Bible, and” 
WIiLLiaM SMITH at the Hercules, Books > 
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the Epiſtolar ary Way of ri. : 
ting hath prevailed much of 
late, we have ventured to pubs. 
| liſh this Piece compoſed ſome Tine 


ſince, and whoſe Auther choſe this 
Manner, notwithſtanding his Sub- 
JET high and of dignity, SAT - . 
ite being mixt with Argument, + 
whied of its Nature approacheth, % = 
Proſe. This, which we firſt 'grve 1 
1 


the Reader, treats of the Nature and | 
State of MAN, with Reſpect tothe. I 
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- < UniverSaL Svsttm; the reſt will 
 zreatof him with reſpect to his owN | 
EE SvSTEM, 4s an Individual, and as @ © 
Member of Society; under one or o- 
ther of which Heads all Ethicks are 
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As he imitates no Man, /o he would 
be thought to uye with no Man in theſe 
Epiſtles, particularly with the noted 
Author of TW O lately publiſhes : 
But this he may moſt ſurely ſay, that 
the Matter of #hew is ſuch, as is of 
Importance 0 all in general, and of | 
Offence to none in particular. 
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WAK E my LExtivs, leave all meaner 
Things 2 eee 
. Tolow Ambition and the Pride of King 
Let Us (ſince Life can little more ſupply xx 
Than juſt to look about us, and to die) 2 11 150 0 1 
Expatiate free, o'er all this Scene of Man; - i 
A mighty Maze! of walks without a Planz ++. + '{ »] 
Or Wild, where weeds and flow'rs. 


: 


+ +. 


Is 
- 


[ 6 0 
Cogither letnebeat hi ample Field, 

Try what the open, what the covert, yield; WP 10 
' Thelatent trafts, or giddy beighrs explore. „ 
ot lebe blivdly creep, or fightleſs lor. 
Eye Nature walks; ſhoot Folly as it "qt 

And caich the Manoers, living as they riſe ; 

Laugh where we muſt; be candid where we can; 15 
But vindicate the Ways of God to Man. 


ww Hh A ei ww 


Say firſt, of Gedabove, or Man below, 
What can we r«aſen, but from what we know ? . 
Of Man, what ſee we but bis Station here, 

From which to reaſon, or to which refer? 

Thro' Worlds unbounded tho' the God be known ; 
Tias ours to trace him, only in our own. 1 _ Tt 
of this vaſt Frame the Bearings, and the Ties, 

| The ſtrong Connection, nice Dependencies, — 1 
And Centies juſt, has thy pervading Soul 5 2 
Look'drhro'? Oreana part contain the Whole? £ 


6 in 
i Anddraws fopprts, upheld * other? 1 8 


He who thro' vaſt Immenſity can pierce, 0 5 ; 1 
See Worlds on Worlds compoſe one Univerſe, zo I 
Obſerve how Syſtem into Syſtem runs, AY 
What other Planets, and what other Suns? | 1 E 


What vary'd Being peoples ev'ry Star : 
May tell, why Heav'n has made us as we are. 


When the proud Steed ſhall know, why Man reſtrains 
His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plains; (35 
When the dull Ox, why now he breaks the clod, 
Now wears a Garland, an Ægyptian God; 

Then ſhall Man's Pride and Dulneſs comprehend * 
His Action's, Paſſion's, Being's, Uſe and End; 40 
Why doing, ſuff ring, check d, impell'd; and why Ag) 


". 


T his Hour a Slave, n., 2 2 
5 4 * : 2 
2 £ Es a 
Preſumptuous Man ! the Reaſon would'ſt thou find, 5 
Why made ſo weak, ſo little, and foblinde _ | > 


Firſt, if thou can'ſt, the harder reaſon guals, 4 2 

Why made no weaker, blinder, and no lols? Z 
Askotthy Mother Earth, why Oaks are dle. 
Tullr or firooger chan the Weeds they et —_—_ 
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755 (9) 

Or ask of yonder argent fields above, 

'Why Jove's Satellites are leis than Jovz ? 
Of Syſtems poſſible, it'tis confeſt 

That Wiſdom infinite muſt form the Beff, 

Where all muſt ſull or not coherent be, 

And all that riſes, riſe in due degree; 

Then, in the Scale of Life and Senſe, tis plain 

There muſt be, ſme where, ſuch a Rank as Man; 

And all the Queſt on (wrangle ere ſo long) 

Is only this, it God has plac d him wrong? 


Reſpecting Man whatever wrong we call, 
May, muſt be right, a; relative to All. 
In human works, tho? labour d on with pain, 
A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain; 
lsa God's, one ſitigle can its En produce 
et ſerves to ſecond to ſome orher Uſe. 
(I So Man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
[ Fi 4 A Perhaps acts ſecondto ſome Sphere unknown, 
. 5 Touches ſome W heel, or verges to ſome Gole; 


| 5 Tis but a Part we : ſee, and not a Whole. 
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Then ſay not Man's imperfe&, Heay'nin Fault; - 
Say rather, Man's as perfect, as he ought ; ; 76 Y 
His Being meaſur'd to his State, and Place, 


His time a Moment, and 2 Point his ſ pace. 8 \ 2 I 


Heav'n from all creatures hides the book of Fate, 
All but the page preſerib'd, their preſent ſtare; 
From Brutes what Men, from Men what Spirits knows | 
Or who could ſuffer Being here below 3 (75 
The Lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 
Had he thy Reaſon, would he skip and play? 
Pleas' to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 
And licksthe Hand juſt rais' to ſhed his blood, 86 
Oh blindneſs to the future ! kindly giv'n, 
That each may fill the Circle mark'd by Heav'n 
Who ſees with equal eye, as God of All, 
A Hero periſh, or a Sparrow fall, 
Atoms, or Syſtems, into ruin hurl'd. <1 35 
And now a Bubble burſt, and now a World! 


55 


Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions ſdar; 
Wait the great teacher, Death, and God adote! 


What 


n 
* = > —— 


(10) 

What bliſs abore, he gives not thee to know, IH 

But gives that Hope to be thy bliſs below, 90 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt; 

Man never is, but always to be bleſt; 

The ſoul uneaſy, and confin'd at home, BR 

Reſts, and expatiates, ina life to come. 
It to be perſect ina certain State, 8 95 


What matter, here or there, or {oon or late? 
Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 


Or in the natal, or the mortal hour : 


And he that's bleſs'd to-day, as fully ſo, a 

As who began ten thouſand years ago. 100 _ 

| Ca 

Lo! the poor INDIAN, whoſe untutor d Mind Fr. 

Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind; f De 

His ſoul, proud Science never taught to ſtray Ir. 

* Far as the Solar walk, or Milky way, ö Sn 

q VFlept ſimple Nature to his hope hasgiv'n Na Re 
WE © Behind thecloud-topt hill an humbler Heav'n, 

Some ſafer world in depth of Woods embrac'd, 1 


Some happier iſland in the watry waſte; 


95 


100 
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„ 
Where Slavegbnce more their native land behold, 
No Fiends rorment, nor Chriſtians thirſt for Gold. 1 10 


But does he ſay, the Maker is not good, 
Till he's exalted to what ſtate he wou'd # 
Himſelt alone, high Heav'ns peculiar care; 
Alone made happy, when he will, and where? 
To be, contents his natural defire, 3 
He asks no Angel's Wing or Seraph's Fire, 
But thinks, admitted to that equal sky 
His faithful Dog ſhall bear him company, 
Go, wiſer Thou! and in thy ſcale of ſence 
Weigh thy Opinion againſt Providence: 120 


Call Imperfe&ion what thou fancy'ſt ſuch, 


Pronounce H E acts too little, or too much; 
Deſtroy all Creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 
Vet thou unhappy, think tis He's unjuſt; 
Snatch from his Hand the Balance and the Rod; 125 
Re· judge his Juſtice, Be the Gov of Gon 


In Pride (my Friend) in Pride, our error lies; 
All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the Skies. 


B 2 Pride | 


9 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt abodes, 
Men would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 130 
Aſpiring to be Gods, if Angels fell, 
Aſpiring to be Angels, Men rebel: 
And who but wiſhes to invert the Laws 2 
Of On px, ſins againſt th Eternal Cauſe. 


Ask for what end the heav'aly bodies ſhine? 135 
Earth for whoſe uſe? Pride an{wers, «*Tis for mine 
For me kind Nature wakes her genial pow'r, 

Suckles each herb, and ſpreads outev'ry flow'r; 
Annual far me, the grape, rhe roſe renew — 


The juice nectareous, and the balmy dew 3 240 


For me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings, 
For me, health guſhes from a thouſand ſprings , 
Seas roll to waft me, | ſunſt to light me riſe; ; 


My footſtool Earth, my canopy the Skies? 


But errs not Nature from this grac iousend, 1 P 
From buraing ſuns her livid deaths deſcend, 


When Earthquakes (wal low, or when tempeſts ir weep ' 
Towns to one grave, a Nation to the deep ? 


Blame 


Wl -Y 


40 


Why then a Borgia or a Catiline ? 2 — 160 
From Pride, from pride, our very r. reas 'ning ſprings ; 
Account for mortal, as for nat'ralthing : Heels E 
Why charge we Heav n in thoſe, in theſe acquit? | INS. 


Blame we for this the wiſe Almighty Cauſe ? 3555 "=, 
«© No (tis reply d) he acts by gen ral Laws; 150 _ 
© Theexceptiens few; ſome change ſince all began; | 
And what created, perfect? „Why then Man? 
If the great end be human Happineſs, We. 
And Nature deviates; how can Man do leſ ??: 
Nature as much a conſtant courſe requires 15 5 
Of ſhow'rs and ſunſhine, as of man's deſires, 7 
As much eternal ſprings and cloudleſs skies, = 
As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wiſe. | 

It Plagues or Earthquakes break not Heav'n's def gn, 


In both, to reaſon right is to ſubmit, 


Better for Us, perhaps, it might appear, . 
Were there all Harmony, all Virtue here; = 
That never Air or Ocean felt the wind; 
That never Paſſion diſcompos d the mind: SHE LF 53 
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But all ſubſiſts by Elemental ſtrife; 


And Paſſions are the Elements of Life. 170 


The gen'ral Oxpxx, ſince the whole began, 
Is kept in Nature, and is kept in Man. 


What would this Man ? now upward will he ſoar, 

And little leſs than Angel would be more; 

Now looking downward, juſt as griey'd appears I79 
To want the ſtrength of Bulls, the Fur of Bears, 

Made for his uſe all Creatures if he call, 

Say what their uſe, had he the Pow'rs of all? 


Nature to each, without profuſion kind, 
The proper organs, proper pow'rs aſſign'd, 180 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, | 
Here, due degrees of Swiftneſs; there, of Force; 
Each Beaſt, each Inſect, happy as it can; 
Is Heaven unkind to nothing but to Man? b 
Sojuſtly all proportion'd to each ſtate, 135 
Nothing to add, and nothing to abate ; 
Shall Man, ſhall reaſonable Man, alone, 
Be, orcndow'd with all, or pleas d with none? 
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676) 
Thro' gen'ral Life, behold the Scale ariſe 

Ot ſenſual, and of mental Faculties. 190 
Vaſt Range of Senſe! from Man's imperial race 
To the green Myriads in the peopled Graſs 

q What modesof ſight, betwixt each wide extreme, 

] The mole's dim curtain, and the Lynx's beam: | 
Of ſmell, the headlong Lioneſs between, 195 

And Hound, ſagacious on the tainted green! 

ot hearing, from the Life that fills the flood, 


To that which warbles thro? the vernal wood. | 
In the nice Bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly true 


From pois'nous herbs extracts the healing dew : 200 
The Spider's touch, how exquiſitely fine, 

Feels at each tread, and lives along the line. 

How Inſli nct varies! what a Hog may want, 

Compar'd with thine, half. reas'ning Elephant! 

Twixt that, and Reaſon, whata nice Barrier. 295 
For ever ſep'rate, yet for ever near. 
Remembrance, and Reflection, how ally d! 

What thin partitions Senſe from Thought divide | 
And middle Natures how they long to join, h 
00 XY neyer paſs th' inſuperable Line! | a0 


( 16 ) 
Without this juſt Gradation, could they be 
Subjected theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 
The Pow rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 
Is not thy Reaſon all thoſe pow rs in one? 


The bliſs of Man (could Pride that bleſſing find) 

Is, not to know, or think, beyond Mankind; 

No ſelf-confounding Faculties to ſnare; 

No Senſes ſtronger than his brain can bear. 

Why has not Man a microſcopic eye? 

For this plain reaſon, Man is not a Fly: 

What the Advantage, if his finer eyes 

Study a Mite, not comprehend the Skies ? 

His Touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 

To ſmart, and agonize at ev'ry pore? 

Or quick Effluvia darting thro! his brain, 

Dye of a Roſe, in Aromatic pain? 

If Nature thunder 'd in his opening ears, 

And ſtunn'd him with the muſic of the Spheres, 

How would he wiſh, that Heav'a had left him ſtill 


The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling Rill? 


225 


230 


All Nature quick, and burſting into birth. | 
Above, how high progreſſive lite may go? 235 


; Vaſt Chain of Being ! which from God began, 
T echerial Edſence, Spirit, Subſtance, Man, 


No Glaſs can reach! from Infinite to Thee! 240 


; Or in the full Creation leave a Void, 


- (17) 
Who finds not Providence all- good and wile, 
Alike in what it gives, and whatdenies ? 


See thro' this Air, this Ocean, and this Earth, 
Around how wide? how deep extend below? | 
Beaſt, Bird, Fiſh, Inſe& hat no Eye can ſee, | 
Were we to prels, inferior might on ours; 


Where one ſtep broken, the great Scales deſtroy'd: 
From Nature's Chain whatever Link you ſtrike, 


24 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike, 

And if each Syſtem in Gradation roll, . 
Alike eſſential to th amazing Whole; | 
The leaſt confuſion but in one, not all 
Thot Svſtem only, but the whole muſt _ 250 

0 al 


(18) 
Al this dread Order, ſhall it break ? for thee ? 
Vile Worm! —— 0 Madieſs! Pride! Impiety 


What if tlie Foot, ordain'd the duſt to tread, 
Or Hand to toil, aſpir'd to be the Head? 
What if the Head, the eye, or ear, repin d 
To ſerve mere Engines to the ruling Mind? 
Juſt as abſurd, for any bart to claim 
To be another, in this gen'ral Frame: 
Juſt as abſurd, to mourn the tasks or pains, 
The great directing Minp of ALL ordains. 


All are but parts of one ſtupendous W hole: 
v hoſe Body Nature is, and God the Soul. 
That, chang'd thro alt and yet in all the fame, 
Great iu the Earth as in th Etherial frame, 
 Warmsin the Sun, refreſhes in the Breeze, 
Glowsinthe Stars, and bloſſoms in the Trees, 
Lives thro' all Life, extends thro' all extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent, 
Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 
As full, as perfect, in a hair, as heart, FE 
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270 


C 
As full, as perfect, in vile Man that thourtis} | 
As the rapt Seraphim, that ſings and burns; 
To Him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall; 
He fills, he bounds, eonneRs, and equals all. 


Ceaſe then, tior Ox ER Inperfection name: 275 | 
Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own Point. This juſt, this kind degree 
Of blindgefs, weakneſs, Heav'nbeſtows on thee, 
Submit—in this, or any other Sphere, | 
Secure to be as bleſt as thou canſt bear. 280 
All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee; 

All Chance, Direction which thou canſt nor (ee; 

All Diſcord, . Harmony not underſtood; 

All partial Evil, univerſal Good: 

And \pight of Pride, and in thy Reaſon'sſpight, 285 
Ode truth is clear; Whatever Is, is RIS Hr.“ 


